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AGE OF THE OAK - This is only a small portion of the MPC 
campus, constructed in university style. Shown is part of the 


FIRST DANCE 


Annual Registration Mixer 
Opens Social Season 


MPC’s ‘Student Union will be the setting for much gaiety 
and laughter tonight, September 7, when the first social event 
of the year, the Registration Mixer, is held. 

An annual non-date affair, the mixer is an informal get-ac- 
quainted dance sponsored by the Associated Students of MPC. 
All students whether they be freshmen, sophomores or post- 
graduate students are invited to attend this affair and help 


Freshmen To Hold Initial 
Class Meeting Friday 


A freshman class meeting 
will be held Friday,:September 
7, according to Ed McEvoy, 
student body president. 

At the class meeting fresh- 
man are to nominate candi- 
dates for the various class 
offices which include a presi- 
dent, vice-president, anda 
secretary. 


make it a success. 

Later in the month the an- 
nual fall barbecue and Howdy 
Dance will be scheduled to 
climax the get-acquainted 


_Ionth. 


Both of these events have 
proven to be highly success- 
ful in past years and are a 
favorite with the campus set. 

These events callfor casual 
dress. 


Varied Clubs Allow Students 


Onnortunity to Pursue Interests 


El Estero campus offers, 
as a part of its extra-curricu- 
lar activities, a wide selection 
of clubs which are suited to 
almost any student’s taste or 
interests. 

The scholastically minded 
person is always encouraged 
to join the Chi Chapter of 
Alpha Gamma Sigma, the Cal- 
ifornia Junior College Honor 
Society. This organization pre- 
pares various social activities 
during the year including a 
scholarship Banquet. 

Many business’ students 
join the popular Business 
Club which was founded on 
the principle of providing mem- 
bers with better contacts in 
the business world. 

The Associated Women stu- 
dents has the largest member- 


ship and is constantly offering 
its services to the college. 

A favorite organization of 
the foreign students is the 
International Club which pro- 
vides students with a better 
understanding of other nations. 

MPC’s Press Club is avail- 


able for all journalism majors 


and others interested in writ- 
ing. Students interested in 
joining the Beta Phi Gamma, 


national honorary co-educas’ 


tional journalism fraternity, 
must first belong to this club. 
The Photography Club is 
open to any interested ‘‘camera 
bug’’ wishing to gain some 
experience in this field. 
Another extra-curricular 
group is the Music Federation, 


‘which allows those who enjoy 
music to pursue their interest. 


MONTEREY PENINSULA COLLEGE, 


Monterey, California, 


liberal arts section of the campus. The oak in the picture is 
the famous place to rest for many of the students. 


Private Assembly 
Slated for ww My 


Calvin C. Flint, president of MPC, will give his opening 
address this Friday, September 7, during College Hour. 


For the first time in the college’s history, the assembly. 


will be limited to freshmen only. This is due ‘‘to the increas- 
ed enrollment, and to the nature of the talk,’’ Dr Flint stated 
in a recent interview. In past years, both freshmen and sopho- 


mores have been invited. 


‘The general topic of my speech will be a big ‘welcome’ to 


all new students,’’ Dr. Flint announced. 


‘*The purpose is to 


orientate them with the philosophy and requirements of the 


college.’’ 


The talk will also include an explanation of values which 


MPC Service Clubs 
Active During Year 


One of the liveliest organi- 
zations on campus is the Roy - 
al Order of Haganites, one 
of the men’s service clubs. 
During the course of the school 
year, the Hogans participate 
in a ‘blood: drive, help out at 
the Crosby Golf Tournament, 
and give a $200 scholarship 
to a worthy student. | 

The Hogans contributed the 
‘*Keg’’, symbol of victory, 
in the annual football contest 
held between MPC and Hart- 
nell, and also built the bar- 
becue pit for the college. 

Friendly Rival 

Another ‘live wire’ organi- 
zation on the El Estero cam 
pus is the Circle K Club. 
These junior Kiwanians have 
contrigiited much to Monterey 
Peninsula College. They are 
becoming ever more active 
and influertial on campus. 
The group enjoys the reputa- 
tion of being the first Circle 
K aggregation on the West 
Coast. The clubs purpose is 
service to the community and 
to the college. An example ‘is 
the public address system in 
the Student Union. 


can be had by the student 
who decides to continue his 
education. Rules and regula- 
tions concerning attendance 
and other matters. 
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MPC Council 
Assumes Post 


With the opening of a Spring 
Semester, a new Executive 
Council assumed office at 
MPC. An enthusiastic elec- 
tion held last semester sel- 
ected the student solons who 
were to take over offices in 
September. 

ASMP C Officials 

ASMPC officials for this 
term are: Ed McEvoy, presi- 
dent; Horace Starr, vice-presi- 
dent; Rose Fruciano, secretary; 
Fred Vallier, rallies; Tom Hoy, 
athletics; Bill Longacre, fin- 
ance; Ev Tyler, student acti- 
vities; Charles McFadden, 
publications; Bob Sexton, 
sophomore president; and Jack 
Burtch, sophomore vice-presi- 
dent. 

Student interest in campus 
government has increased 
steadily in the past. Last year 
campaigning hopefuls turned 
the school into a frenzy of 
activity, with posters, hand- 
bills, and:all the other para- 
phinalia of a good political 
campaign. 


AWS to Hold Tea 
For MPC Women 


MPC’s largest club on cam- 
pus, the Associated Women 
Students, welcomes all cam- 
pus coeds to join its organi- 
zation, Diane Mollenhauer, 
AWS president, announced. 
' Membership is automatic 
for all women, but membership 
must. be retained by attending 
meetings and by the accumu- 
latingsof service points. These 
points are easily earned by 
working at the campus foot- 
ball games, serving on com- 
mittees and participating in 
any other AWS activities. 


‘As is the tradition each 
year AWS will sponsor an after- 
noon welcoming tea in the 
near future for new and old 
members. AWS officers and 
women faculty members will 
be there to meet the students 
and explain to them the duties 


of een organization, | 
So that the new coeds can 


become acquainted with MPC 
and its unwritten laws, a big 
sister will be assigned. 


PRESIDENT SPEAKS =-Calvin Flint, president of MPC, will 
address the freshmen only this Friday during College Hoar. 


Friday, September 7, 195 


In a cool green house on a street called Palm, 
in a town called Tipton, a 16-year-old-girl stirred 
in a bamboo lounge chair. She tried to concentrate 
on Young Romance, but the lunch dishes lying in: 
the sink kept intruding on her concentration. The 
girl was 'Alice Kincaid and she was trying to enjoy 
the civilized pleasures of a good magazine, a warm 
dion day and an easy chair. For another moment 
she lay savoring the feeling of comfort. A fountain 
of pleasure flowed inside her as she surveyed her 
coppery legs framed in their white shorts and sneak- 
ers. She moved her hands across her body to her 
thighs, as she had seen Marilyn Monroe do. The 
sensation of fingertips on skin delighted her and 
she liked the softness of her auburn hair against 
the cushions. She inhaled the faint scent of sham- 
poo and good soap and nearly burst from happiness. 


‘As ‘Alice was sitting in her living room Billy 
Willoughby, two months her senior, stepped out into 
his back yard, He carried a blanket and a bottle of 

_suntan oil and,promptly set about augmenting his 
tan. He could see 'Alice’s house plainly from his 
vantage point, but it received no more than a dis- 
interested glance. He spread his blanket on the 
grass, applied the oil aid stretched out in the sun. 


Billy’s wandering eye soon spotted a hawk hang- © 


ing high in the sky above the dusty town. Squint- 
ing against the glare, Billy imagined the hawk to 
be a Russian jet bomber. He, master radar gunner 
extraordinary, cooly watched the scopes. The two 
pips slid closer, matched. Pwok Pwok Pwok Pwok 
Pwok. The flak bursts appeared in the sky, two 
hundred yards ahead of the bomber...The hawk, as 
if divining Billy’s sanguinary thoughts, made a 
large circle and disappeared over the tops of the 
cottonwood trees. 

Disappointed, Billy closed his eyes. Something 
stirred in the back of his mind. What was it his 
mother chad asked him to do? Water the lawn? No, 
that had been done yesterday. Wash the car? The 
car was gone, and wouldn’t be back for another 
hour. Oh, well...Billy raised his head and focused 
on the pool of sweat that had collected in the hol- 
low of his chest. He pushed his finger into it and 
idly counted the few hairs that sprouted there. In 
another year, he mused, he might Fave as many as 
Leo de Barros. Maybe not, tho. Those Portagees 
were pretty hairy. His neck began to ache and he 
dropped his head back on the blanket. The ‘sun work- 
ed its narcotic effect and he started to dream. 


While Billy lay in the sun, ‘Alice wrestled with 
the problem of the dishes. The chair and her mood 
attracted her and the dishes repelled her. But...she 
sighed, marked the page in Young Romance and 
set out for the kitchen. 

The hall mirror stopped her. She appraised the 
reflection. The one-inch cuff on the white shorts 
accentuated her legs in just the right way. The ‘sun- 
light caught her hair in a back-light and formed a 
reddish-gold halo around her head, She fluffed her 
hair until the halo was even all around. She arched 
her back, as the models do, and scrutinized the 
curve of her breasts; extended one leg and pent 
ed her toes. Straightening up, she tucked her bl- 
ouse in, blew a kiss to the reflection and stepped 
into the kitchen. 

‘Alice pulled the dishpan from the cupboard and 
put it in the sink. While the pan filled with water 
she fluffed her hair again. It was funny how good 
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it felt just after it had b 
ueiled 
the water. 


She added the soap, letting the warm, slippery 
water caress her fingers. “‘Why, you goony,’ she 
thought, “youll be here all day if you don’t get 
to work.’? She put the glasses in the water and 
poked at them with the sponge. She looked out the 
window. Billy lay across the alley, asleep. ‘A 
quiver ran through the girl. She stared at the relaxe 
ed figure that had outgrown its weight by ten pounds. 
She noticed the rhythm of his breathing and the 
shadow across the throat. She felt as though, if 
someone were to touch her, she would tingle all 
over. Her knees trembled, Every movie, every love 
story flooded into her sensitized consciousness. 
Billy would awaken and look up. Their two glances 
would lock. He would come toward her, tenderly, 
eagerly. She would rush to him and feel the hard- 
ness of his chest against her face and smell the 
pungent saltiness SE him. His skin would be firm 
and warm against her face and she would feel the 


pressure-of his body as he held her... 


‘Across the alley,’ Billy was the sole spectator 
in the theater of his subconscious; thoughts laugh- 
ed and tumbled and told stories just behind his 
closed eyelids. 

The lids snapped open. Wow! His mother had 
told him to be sure and ask Mrs. Kincaid if she was 
going to the card party. He jumped up from the blan- 
ket and strode toward the green house. 

From the kitchen, ‘Alice watched Billy’s forward 
progress in amazement. The difference between fan- 
tasy and reality was so great that she could not 
have been more surprised if the statue of Lincoln 
had suddenly reached up and straightened its tie. 
Her only thought was, ‘‘He’s coming. He’s Oa 

The knock on the back door rang like a gunshot. 
‘Alice ran'‘to the door without drying her hands. Her 
slippery fingers fumbled at the latch, and a final, 


desperate twist opened it. Billy stood on the step,” 


smiling. : 

“Hi, ‘Alice. Say, is your mother home?”’ 

\Alice listened to he question blankly. For an 
instant she did not comprehend. ‘My mother?’’ 

**Yeah,”’ Billy ‘said, “I’m supposed to find out 
if she’s going to that card party.’ 

‘A sudden lump in/Alice’s throat choked her. 

Billy shuffled his feet. “C’mon, I’ve gotta know. 
Say, what’s thé matter with you anyway?” 

The hot tears rose in'‘Alice’s eyes and she found 
her voice. 

‘“‘<Oh! My mother has gone, you...,” she stamped 
her foot, “you goof.’’ She slammed the screen door 
and leaned against the wall. Her tears filled her 
eyes, trembled on the lids and overflowed. For sev- 
eral seconds she remained in the porch. Then she 
blinked her eyes, opened the broom closet and 
caught hold of a dust rag. She went into the living 
room and dusted the lampshades, the table tops, 
the bookends, even the rungs of the chairs. She 
came to the lounge chair and saw Young Romance 
lying on the cushion. On the cover two professional 
models embraced over a picnic lunch. Alice picked 
the magazine up and jerked at it, but it was too 
thick to tear. She cried harder, crumpled the maga- 
zine into a ball and threw it at the mantelpiece. It 
fell beside the hearth and the girl fiercely returned 
to her dusting. The End 


TO A LOVED ONE 


The quite great men whose songs of love 
Are crystallized on dusty shelves 

Knew different worlds than mine. 
The things they saw outside themselves 


Were tenderness and gentle words 

And hours passed in quiet places 

Where meadow-larks spun threads of song. 
Yet, my world lacks the smallest traces 


Of these things the poets loved. 

So when the faintest breath of hope 
Moves inward to my soul, it fans 

A fire with which I cannot cope, 

For in the softness of your lips 

I see that gift of tenderness, 

Of wisdom and of yeaming 

And a world where tears are valueless. 


Listen To A Minute 


By BOB MARTIN 


I was only going to stay a minute. I was in such 
a hurry, but T love to stop and watch the huge 
breakers crash against the rocky cliffs. It was 
4:36 p.m. 

All over the world things were happening--- 
important things. It was just like any other minute; 
the world was full of sounds---sounds of life. 

I felt ferribly small and unimportant as I stop- 
ped and listened to the world that minute. 

“Beautiful baby, doctor,’’ smiled a young nurse 
as she reached out to take the crying child. ; 

I heard a pocket knife fall to the ground, and ~ 
a French school boy sobbed as he sucked his 
bleeding finger. 

‘Shine, mistah?’’ 

“Extra! Extra! Read all about it!’’ wailed a 
young business man on a street corner. 

In Saint Louis a teenage girl stood before a 
closet full of soft flimsy dresses and hummed as 
she'selected a wispy blue one. 

A British artist turned and threw a jar of paint | 
through a canvas showing a prey old peasant wo- | 
man. The easel clatiered to the floor. 

‘Dearly beloved...” 

They Kissed. 


From high in a New York office building came 
the sound of a gunshot, and a young executive 
in tweeds crumpled to the floor still clutching a 
revolver. 

A big ear squealed around a corner. In the back 
seat three men smiled as they held a sack full 
of crisp green thousand-dollar bills. 

‘Scalpel, clamp...’’ In a starchy-, dazzlingly 
white room an elderly surgeon bent over the quiet 
body of a sick child. 

A white-haired old man rocked slowly to a stop 
-in a squeaky rocker somewhere in Tennessee. 

It was like any other minute. 

I watched the gigantic wave break on the stony 
ledge and spray the sea foam high into the air. 
I turned and walked away. 

It was 4:37. 


THOUGHTS ON A COLD 


A germ is just a tiny worm 

That gets inside your nose and grows. 
Methinks it a much better plan 

If he did not inhabit man. 


D.N.F. 


SUNDAY AFTERNOON SEA MORNING 


That C 
Western town has one Fly TOT GHES 
_Dust framed street, Fi uf 
a sidewalk, i 
a store. 
On 
Sunday afternoon Dotted lines 
Last, I saw Close 
an Indian To 
boy there 
Do 
A dance as little, Trembly seas. 
Silent, fat eres 
boys do Weave 
when they 


Are 
Alone. The sand was 
Hot. He was — Them cocoons 
an Indian Of 
boy scared. Fog. 
D.L. D.L. 
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PC Faculty Welcomes New Students 
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Bill Abbey August Armanasco Louis G. Balsam Aeron Bergen William Boggess Donald Borden 
Head Coach French, Spanish Sociology Registrar Business Educ ation Speech Dir. Physical Education 


Ruth Buck Lynn Bynum AP, Calvert 2 Neil Carlson Warren Chapman Calvin Cope S. Y. Cutler 
English Physical Education Math. & Engineering Art English Foreign Student Advisor Engine ering 
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Aria DeHart George DeWitt Fletcher Dutton Gilbert Fites John Freemuth Eugene Haderlie Ervin Harlacher 
Dean of Students English Business Education Ass’t Librarian Dean of Men - Natural Sciences Joumalism 


Bruce Hubbard Melvin Huden Reuben Johnson Marjorie Landon Linden Leavitt 4 ; Angie Machado Marie Maierhoffer 
Music & Hygiene Administrative Ass’ History & Geography English Dean, Evening College Piano, Chorus Business Education 


Hervey Marshall Marjorie Marshall Elizabeth Martin Richard Matteson Marilyn Miller Kirsti Patino Kenneth Peterson 
Music Dean of Women Head Librarian On Sabbatical English, Speech Spanish, German 


Engineering. 


Z $ i = ta id a BERS a, & ee te 
Mary Rile Richard Robinson Thomas Saak E. W. Seibel Chestér Smith Ralph Smith Warren Spindler 
Home Economics Boteny Biology Business Education Math. , Engineering Photography, Art Social Science Police Training 


‘ 


Duncan Sprague Morgan Stock Max Tadlock James Tidwell Emily Waszkiewicz Gordon Williams Franklin Young 
Speech Drama, Speech Dean of Instruction Social Science, Math Business Education Chemistry Chemistry 
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Lobos Host Citrus 
In Season Opener 


MPC football fans have come to expect a winning team and 
the pressure will be on youthful Bill Abbey when the Lobos 
play host to Citrus J.C. September 21. 

Can Abbey guide this team which is studded with returning 
lettermen plus some outstanding newcomers to a better season 
than last year’s squad which lost only two while winning nine? 
Only time can tell. f 


The Coast Conference, of which MPC is a member, placed 
a maximum season schedule of ten games. Abbey has announc- 
ed a tough slate of nine opponents. 

Returning at center is rugged Tommy Hoy, who carted away a 
box full of honors last year. He was named center on the first 
string All-Conference squad and was voted as MPC’s outstand- 
ing athlete of the year. : 

One-hundred-eighty-pound John Crawford is back, trim and 
tanned after spending a summer working on campus and tossing 
a football around on the beach. 

Citrus will be out to avenge a 41-6 slamming administered 
by the Lobos last season. 


Muscular George Gendron, who hails from the East Coast, 
is another newcomer who is expected to earn a first-string 
berth, 

Clyde Woods, who stands six-five and weighs two hundred 

MENT Reno eee f racer: ; ‘7 NEHER TREE twenty pounds is another outstanding prospect. He hails from 
CHARGE - Lobo championship hopes rest heav- play a major part in this season’s drive for the Santa Cruz. 


ort 


ily on the shoulders of these men. They all conference championships. L.to R. Joe Neri, Chicagoian Billy Breslan is back for another season after 
saw action last season and are expected to yom foy, John Crawford, Larry Quentel, and Working all summer back in Chicago moving heavy furniture. 
Ed Dayton. 


Keg Stands For Old Rivalry 
Between Hartnell and MPC 


Along with other nationally famous college rivalries like 
California and Stanford, Army and Navy, and Yale and Harvard, 
stands also the friendly struggle between MPC and Hartnell, 
a small college said to be near Salinas. . 

To point up this rivalry and also to add incentive to the an- 
nual Lobo-Panther football game, a perennial trophy, a small 
keg, has been provided. The goal of all MPC teams is to win 
the Hartnell game and gain possession of the prized KEG. 

In 1948, when MPC’s superior athletic teams were just be- 
ginning to gain nation-wide recognition, it was decided that a 
trophy to represent our athletic- domination over this small 
junior college near Salinas should be dedicated. Legend has 
it that such things as a ‘‘solid gold sardine can,’’ or ‘“‘ruby 
studded artichoke’’ were considered. But the origination of the 
Keg came by accident. Ancient Lobo legend also has it that 
a small, but brave, band of MPCites raided the small junior 
college near Salinas to cut down one of their prize oak trees. 
Upon atrival on the enemy campus they were ambushed by a 
large herd of barbaric lettuce eaters later identified as typical 
Hartnell students, who drove them off with just a limb of the 
prize oak tree. So to symbolize the raid into the enemy’s camp 
and also to save face, this small, but brave, band of MPCites 
proposed that a Keg be made out of the oak limb. The Royal 
Order of Hoganites took up the task and with the assistance 
of several cabinet makers were able to complete the job before 
the 1949, Monterey-Hartnell game. 

The Keg has a long and delightful record of thefts. The 
latest burglary was, happily enough, pulled off by another small, 
but brave, band of MPC collegians who swiped the minute bar- 
rel last October from the Hartnell trophy case. 
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WHO HAS THE BALL? - Fierce action such as__ itional Turkey Day clash . Pregame odds are 
this is usually the rule rather than the exception _ thrown out the window for this one because it’s 
when MPC meets arch rival Hartnell in the trad- anybody’s game. 


New Gym Boosts Sports Variety 
Lobo Hoop Hopes Qffered on MP 


A HOME AT LAST - Lobo basketball practice basketball team believes that home games can 
_is to be held at the National Guard Armory.lo- also be ‘played here even though seating cap- 
cated on campus near the mens’ gym. Athletic city is very limited. This picture was taken 
Director Don Borden who also coaches the before the goals were erected. 


Up near the mens’ gym is 
a new building. A view in- 
side reveals a shiny new max- 
imum space basketball court. 
This is where the cellar- 
dwelling Lobos will conduct 
,practice in their attempt to 
gain more respect in Coast 
Conference hoop _ circles. 

The Lobos won only one 
game last year. They couldn’t 
very well have a worse season 
this year. 

Coach Don Borden is count- 
ing heavily on returnee Ford 
Joy as a neucleus in forming 
an almost new squad, after 
having lost most of his var- 
sity performers through gradu- 
ation. 

It looks as if at last Borden 
will be blessed with a tall 
man, He is Clyde Woods from 
Santa Cruz. Clyde is six-five 
and has a lot of high school 
experience. | 

Borden will probably be 
using a fast breaking offense 
similar to the one used by 
UCLA last season. The suc- 
cess of this offense depends 
on the speed of his material. 


By JACK EDDINGS 


I know of no climate in the 
United States which is more 
suited to such a variety of 
sports as the Monterey Pen- 
insula, 

This peninsula is often. 
referred to as the sports cap- 
ital of the world and I believe 
rightly so. There are no less 
than six golf courses scatter- 
ed at various points around 
this tiny piece of land jut- 
ting out into the ocean. One 
of these, Pebble Beach, is 
the scene of the world famous 
annual Bing Crosby (a fellow 
from Hollywood) Invitational 
Tournament. 

Pebble Beach is also the 
home of the annual sports 
car race which draws entries 
from many European countries 
as well as many parts of the 
States. 

The Peninsula.offers deep 
sea fishing tours, a beautiful 
white sand beach at Carmel 
for those who like to lie in 
the sun, and enough historic 
points of interest to keep one» 
occupied for days just looking. 


